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A 350-Word Sample Essay, Reviewed Paragraph by Paragraph

The sample essay below, about three hundred and fifty words, is credited to a
fourth grader named Xiaozhou. We will read it paragraph by paragraph, marking what
holds up and what could use one more twist, and the fixes are written right inside

the comments so you can borrow them for your own essay.

Paragraph one: on Friday the teacher assigned us to do one thing for mom. I
thought it over and decided to make a plate of egg fried rice before she got home, as
a surprise. Comment: two sentences cover the assignment, the decision, and the
purpose, with no filler. Learn this opening. One addition would help: hint at the
difficulty, like I had never even cracked an egg, so the later clumsiness has

something to bounce against.
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Paragraph two: first I cracked the egg. One knock on the bowl rim, click, a crack
appeared. I pulled it open, the white stretched in a long thread, and half a shell
fell into the bowl with it. I fished for the shell with chopsticks, and egg splashed
all over the stove. Comment: the sound and the mess are both real here, click, the
thread of white, the splashed stove, three details in a chain. What to add: one
thought, such as sweat breaking out while I fished, because panic and clumsy hands

explain each other.

Paragraph three: the oil was hot, I poured in the egg, it roared, and I jumped
half a step back. The rice went in as one block; I pressed and scraped with the
spatula until my arm ached. At the end came the salt, my hand shook, and I felt I
used too much. Comment: jumping half a step back is a perfect choice, fear shown
without the word fear. Aching arms put tiredness in the body. Too much can go
further: I tasted one grain, squinted at the saltiness, and grabbed a handful of

extra rice to save it, a rescue move that adds another layer of chaos.

Paragraph four: the lock clicked, and I stood at the kitchen door holding the
plate. Mom saw the grease on my apron, then the plate, and smiled. The corners of her
mouth lifted, her eyes turned into crescents. She patted my head and said this is the
best fried rice in our house. Comment: the order of the smile is right, things first
then the person, mouth then eyes. The last line of mom is a touch too grand; change
it to mom eating only half a plate but soaking the sauce with rice, and exaggeration

turns into believability.

Paragraph five: the rice was actually a bit salty, but moms smile was sweeter
than anything. Comment: salty against sweet is a clean ending. For something safer,
end with actions: I hid the apron behind my back, and mom reached out and took it
from behind me. Hiding and taking land the warmth on a picture, which reads longer

than any adjective.
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